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I moved to this address Fobruary 5,
1907, from Montgomery, lowa, and
took a howestead 35 miles north of
Paynton It was cold when | moved
heve but 1t did not stav cold long: it
broke up the Sth of February, and was
not so cold after that but the spring
was late on necount of the savy snow
fall, but in epite of the late spring 1
saw better graln than 1 ever saw In
the stures, rialsed this vear I helped
a mun finlsh sowing oats the 4th of
July and they made fair oats. In a
good yenr oats will go 100 bushels to
the acre and wheat 25 1o 560; all root
crops do well here, | saw turnips weligh
7 nnd 8 pounds. 1 ralsed potutoes 1his
year that mensured 11%  Inches
one way and 15% the other In elr
cumference. This is n fing stock eouns
try; hay In sbundancs good water
plenty of fuel, free and plenty of
building materia tha government
glves us timbe o saw Into lumber
and we can get It suwed for about
36.00 per thou '|T.rf AH small fruit
growe wild here then there are dueks
Reese, g ¢, pheasants, dedr, moose,
elk an e, 1 Wis over
to T lavy whs there
iz lot Ing done this win-
1er l ®& d chrlond of whits
fish In one pile 1 gave cents for
86 pound 18 What do vou think
of that * Yankee? | think this
is a fine both to make money
and to llve, There was an old man up
here wvigiting his brotherindaw, Now
this man owns land close to Des
Moine lowa, and |2 In good clreum-
stances, but he ook a homestead and
says he will be contented if he can
only put In the rest of his days in |
Canada. He woold get up in the morn
and look out of the door and say
“Well, wha wouldn't live in Cannda?”
Now | have begn in 13 different states
fn the United States, and 1 never saw
the chapce that there Is here for a
man that has a little muscle and a
little bruins. Three cheerg for Cana-
da! (Signed.)

W. A. SPICE"

This Is the tempernturs through |*
Novembe 1 towk It mysell so 1
know It s right, in the ghade:

Morning
Dute " : - ate ™ '-I > :‘_.‘,!
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Absence of Mind.

Exhausted by the labor of carrying
the furniture out of the bullding, the
man whose dwelling was ablaze from
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SYNOPSIS, less; and the brave man it had borne
- - 40 long and so well bent down and
fA detnchment nr[.fi-' l'.u:-'nh"‘l\l'll1 i"" stroked tenderly the unconscious
antry™ fron ‘ort Isthinine  trapped 3y "o ¢
I"--;\.n.:»» I-.,I |'l“ ||:'.".‘u ROTRY : A Il“l_ them | head Fhen he shifted the provisions
Ix a wiranger who Introduces bimself "" to the biick of the other horse, grasped
the name of Hampton ' i 1 5l . " N
pokt trivder, and his daugh e loose rein once more in his left
i majority of the sol hand, and started forward on foot.
g & three diys” Bie 1
girl only escape from the lrl-llm- - .
nll exhausted on the plains CHAPTER XXXI,
wny of ) Sceventh cavalry, Licut,
it in command. fnd them. Hampton On the Littie Big Horn.
e girl stop ut the Miners” Home In N troop, guarding. much to thelr em-
cubd, Mra Dufly, propriciyess, Hamp i
. alks the futire over with Misa Gil- | phatically expressed disgust, the more
lis—the Kid. She shows him her moth | gawie moving pack-train, were follow-
er's picture and tells bimm whoat she ¢an . p
of her purentoge and e They -‘1\5---:1:-- Ing Custer's advancing column of
whie shall Hve with Mrs, Herndon niddn 2 T RS = P s 4 ¥ 5
R T e A o Siry Rlcendon's horsemen down Th“‘ngm hank of the
nnd rejoing Mampion, He Induces her ’i“ Little Big Horn The troopers, cur-
g0 bavk, and to have nothing more Lo 4o F . s BPR ¥
with him Humpion plays his last game bines at knee, sitting ecect In thelr
of curds e announces to Ted Slavin | saddles, their faces browned by the
11114. has quit, wud then, leaves Glen e Al i n i
L Ming Dhoshe “Bpencer nreives in | Dot winds of the plains, were riding
[t --,1.{1 to tench Ita first school.  Miss | gteadily northward Beslde  them,
‘k;u 1wer meels Nalda Haoev Wynkoop = P . -
~ She bonrds at. Mre Herndon's, | mounted upon a rangy chestnut, Brant
Z\nt. and Theut, Brant again mest with kept his watehful eves on those sont-
" 5 K . H e She Informa .
e 'H"I'I"_‘:_':":,_I‘I‘I: lelelor club ball in | fered flankers dotting the summit of
horior of Miss  Bpencet I m'”i” the nearby bluff, Suddenly one of
I livmit ur X ‘usater
! .'““'T__"\'\I“; .1||‘1.‘-.|.. these waved his hand eagerly, and the
Hewtenant went dashing up the sharp
ascent
“What is It, now, Lane?"
“Somethin® movin' out yvonder, sir,”

ness of the hand which accepted I
Hampton lifted the tin w the figure in

the saddie.

“Drink It," he commanded, curtly,
“every drop!

For an instant the manine glared
back st him sullenly; then he appear-
ed to shrink in terror, and drank
swiftly,

“We can make the rest of the way
now,” Hampton announced, quletly,
"Laord, but this has been s trip!”

Lane dismounted st Brant's order
and asnlsted
the vacated saddle,
grasped the rein of Murphy's horse,
and the little party started toward
where the pack-train was hidden In
the valley.

“Is Custer here?” sald Himpton

“No: that ig, not with my party,
are guarding the pack-train. The
erda ure ahead, and Custer, with
troops, has moved to the right
somewhere among  those
back of the bluf.

The man turned and
the officer pointed, shading
with his hand,

‘Can you glve me a fresh horse,
bite to eat, and a cup of coffee,
there?™ he anxiousiy
see I've got to go on.”

“txzo on? Good God! mun,
what you are saying?

hardly sit the saddle!
dispatches, you say? Well,
are plenty of good men In my
troop who will volunteer Lo take them
on. You need rest”

“Not mueh,” suld Hampton. “T'm
fit enough, or shall be as soon ns [ get
{onil Lord I um not done
up yet, nlong way! It's the cursed
loneliness out yonder,” he swept his
hand toward the horizon, “and the
having to care for him that has broken
my heart He went that wiy
back on the Powder, and It's been a
fight woeen ever since.  1'H
nll right now lndg will only look
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¥ ! and the trooper pointed into the south: | after him, Thix Is going to reach Cus
« | enst, “They're down in a coulee now, | ter, and 1 I® take i He flung bacl
L4 1 peckon; but will be up on a ridge | his vagged cont, his hand on the dis

Hampton et - thi | ugin in o minute, 1 got sight of ‘e¢m | patch-bag I've earned the right
Irutenant that | l nttons ;“ widn | twilee afore [ wived." Bront reached forth his hand cor
I\I-..|I ‘.:‘- i ; 0 .'“ atensont: | The offfeer gazed earncstly In the | dially. "That's true; vou have, What's
:.- f '“ vl e A et mgh rl ! direction Indiented, and wis simost | more, If you're able to make the trip
Wikvin yeos cament mesnnees for | Immedintely rewarded by the glimpse | there is no one here who will attemy
hirms, Miss i 1 an Bob Hamg of some indistinet, dark figures dimly | to stop vou, Dut now tell me how thi
,I, .|I‘l p : ul . I ‘, 't : i '_-! r showing  against the lghter back- | thing happened. 1 want to know the

awe Red 5i Wind At I A | ground of sky. story before we get in.”

‘-’-I:I-I‘.ﬂ; n % ry A | White men.” he announced, short For a moment Hamplon rem
| Iy “Come with me. sllont, his thoughtful gaze on the near-
: At n brisk trot they rode out, t e | by videttes, his hands leaning heavily
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CHAPTER XXX.—Continued.

At dawn they were In a narrow
gorge amoug the hills, a dark and
gloomy hole, yet a peculiarly safle spot
in which to hide, having steep, rocky
ledges on elther side, with sufcient
grass for the horses. Leaving Muarphy
bound, Hampton clambered up the
front of the rock to where he was
able to look out. All was silent and
his heart sank as he surveyed the
brown sterlle hillg stretching to the
horizon, having merely narrow gulches
of rock and sand between, the sheer
nakedness of the pleture unrelleved
by green shrub or any living thing
Then, almost despairing, he slid back,
stretehed himself out amid the soft
grass, and sank into the slumber of ex.
haustion, his consclons memory the
incoherent babbling of his Inzane
companion.

He awoke shortly after noon, feeling
refreghed and renewed In both body
and mind. Murphy was sleeping when
he first turned o ook at him, but he
awoke In season to be fed, and ae-
cepted the proffered food with all the
apparent delight of a child. While he

“That Man Could Tell,

trooper lagging n pace to the rear, the
watchful eves of both men sweeping
suspleiously acrose the pralrie. The
| two parties met suddenly upon the
| summit of a sharp ridge and Hrant
' drew in his horse with an exclamation
1 of astonishment. It was a pathetic
spectacle he stared at—a horse scarce
Iy able to stagger forward; on his back,

restad, their remaining pack-animal s )
had strayed, and Hampton was com-| With feet strapped securely beneath
pelied to go on with only the twe | 8nd hands bound to the high pommel,

the Hps grinning ferociousty, perched

horses, strapping the depleted store

of provisions behind his own saddle, | ® misshapen creature clothed as a
Then he earefully holsted Murphy into | Mman, Beside these, hatless, hig shoes
piice and bound his feet beneath the | barely holding together, s man of

slender figure and sunburnt face held
the bridlerein. An Instant they gazed
r| at each other, the young officer's eyes
filled with sympathetic horror, the
other staring apathetically at his res

i | tuer.
w T §
surrounding Hder “My God!

animal’'s belly

It was already becoming dusk when
they swept down into a little nest o
greon trees and grass. It appeared so
suddenly and was such an unexpectad
oasls amid that

Can this be you, Hamp-

ness, that Hampton gave vent 1o & . : e :
sudden exclaumation of delight. But) ton " .“']:fl does it mean? Why are
that was all. Instantly he percelved | ¥OU HeT

numerous dark forms leaping from | Hamplon, leaning against the trem.

out the shrubbery, and he wheeled hi!_ bling horse 1o keep erect, slowly lifted
horses to the left, Inshing them Into o' h"l‘ :‘:““._l“"l‘“:”:'l":’:h‘:::] U::hr:;t:;.f:
rapid run. It was all over In a me. ! SAiULE - ) :
meni—a sputtering of rifles, o wlld | This 1s )Iu'rplln—m-m crasy out ?f“‘
medley of ories, a glimpse of savage | d'-rY For (_rot:u nke;—wa‘tfr. ru;nll, &
figures, and the two were tearing| onr canteen, Lane!" exclaim
down Ihe rocks, the din of pursuit | Brant. “Now hold this cup,” and he
away behind them. The band were | dashed into It a liberal nupﬂply of
evidently all on foot, yet Hampton con- | brandy from a pocket-flask. “Drink
tinued to press his mount mt & swift [ that all down, Hampton.”
pace, taking turn after turn about the The man &id mechanically as he
sharp hills, confident that the hlrd‘ was ordered, his hand never relaxing
onrth wonid lesve no trace of 1hnlr| Ita grasp of :;w rrlllai Then & gleam
passage. of reawaken intelligence appoared
Then suddenly the horse he mdalln hiz eyes; he glanced up into the
sank like a log, but his tight grip upon | leering countenance of Ru?hy. and
the rein of the other landed him on | then back at tlkfln others. “Give me
his feet. A stray Sloux bullet had | another for him.
found its mark, but the gallant animal Brant handed to him the fAlled cup,

bad struggled on until It dropped life- | noting'as be did so the strange steadl.

But He Has

Gone Mad."

npon the saddle pommel. Perhaps he
did not remember clearly: possibly he
counld not Instantly declde Jjust how
much of that story to tell. Brant sus
pected this lnst to be his difleulty,
and he spoke Impulsively.

“Hampton, there hns been trouble
and misunderstanding between us, but

that's all past and gone now, 1 sin:
cerely believe in your purpose of
right, and I ask you to trust me

Either of us would give hig life if need
were, to be of real gervice to a lttle
girl back, yonder in the hills, 1 don't
know what yon are to her; I don’t
ask. 1 know she has every confidence
In you, and that is enough. Now, |
want to do what is right with both of
you, and if you have n word to say (o
me regarding this matter, I'll treat It
confidentianlly. This trip with Murphy
has some bearing wpon Nalda Gillls,
bhas it not "

“Yes"

“Will you tell me the stary?

The thoughtful gray eyes looked at
him loug and searchingly. “Brant, do
you love that girl 7"

Just as unwaveringly the blue eyes
returned the Jook, “I do. | have
asked her to become my wife”

“And her anawer?"’

“She sald no; that a dead man was
between us.”

“Is that all you know "

The younger man bent his head, his
face grave and perplexed. “Practical-
Iy all.”

Hampton wet his dry lips with his
tongue, his breath guickening.

“And In that she was right” he
sald at last, his eyes lowered to the
ground, “1 will tell you why. It was
the father of Nalda Gillia who was con-
vieted of the murder of Ma). Brant.

Hampton to ellmb into |
Then the trooper |

{

He |
vidges |

do vou |

“Oh, my father? 18 she Capt. No-
lan's daughter? But you say ‘conviet-
ed.”” Was there ever any doubt? Do
you question his belng gulliy?”

Hampton pointed in silence to the
hideous cremture behind them. “That
man could tell, but he has gone mad.”

Brant endeavored to speak, bul the
words would not his brain
spemed paralyzed. Hampton held him-
self under better control

“1 have confidence, Lisut.
vour honesty,” he began, gravely, "and
I belleve you will strive to do what.
ever by beat for her, If anything should
happen to me out yonder. But for the
possibillity of my belng knocked sut, 1
wouldn't talk about this, not even to
you. The affalr & long way from
helng stralghtencd ont so as to make
a pleasant story, but I'll give you all
sou actually require to know in order
to muke It clear her, provided |
shouldn't come back You CHT
doesn't know very much more than
you -only what 1 was obliged to
1ell to keep her from getting too close
Iy entangled with you. Maybe | ought
to have glven her the full hefore
| stivted on this trip since
wished T had, but youn never

come;

Brant, In

is

Lo
Hee,

do-
story

I've
see, |

drenmed It was going to end here, on
the Big Horn; besides, | didn't have
the nerve

“You see, Brant, | foe] that T simply
have to  ecarry these dispatches
through, I have a pride In giving
Lhem (o Custer myself, becnuse of the

trouble I've had in getting them hete

But perhaps I may pot come back
and in that case there wouldn't be
anyone living to tell her the truth. It

seems o me
a big fight
bélore long.

that thereds golng to be
somewhere In hills
So 1 want to leave these

Lthese

private papers with vou until 1 come
Imek. It will relleve my mind to know
| they are safe; If | don't come, then |1
| want you to open them and do what
ever yon declde Is hest for the littde
2irv), You will do that, won't you?'
He handed over o long manila en
valope securely sealed, and the young
ar man accepled [, notleing that |t
wis unaddressed bhefore depositineg It
cafely in nn inner pocket of his fatigue
me kKot
Certainly, Hampton," he sald. "“ls
that all
"All exeept whitt | am golng ta tell
YOu now regirding Muarphy Fhere s
| B0 use Iy ftemmping o explain ex
actly how | ehaneed to Nad ont all
these Lhings, for they eame to me lttle
by Hitle during ernl yen I knew
Nolan, and 1 knew vour father, and 1
had reason to donbt the gulle of the
captain, in spite of the verdiet of the
iury that condemned him., In fact, |
Knew at the time, although It wis ot
in my power to prove i, that the 1wo
principnl witnesses agninst Nolan Hed
I thought 1 conld guess why, but we
drifted apart, and bAnully 1 Tost all
track of overy one ool cted with the
affair. Then 1 happened 1o plek up
that mirl down in the canyvon heyond
the Bear Warter, and pulled hor out
allve Just because she chanced to he
of that sex, and 1 conldn™t stand to #ee
her (a9l Into Indifin clutches, 1 didn't
feel any special interest io her at the
time, supposing she belonged to Old
Gillie, but she somehow grew on me
she's that kind, you know and
when 1 discoverad, purely by aecident,
that she was Capt. Nolan's girl, but
that It all had been kept from her, |
Just naturally made up my mind 1'd
dig out the truth If 1 possibly eould,
for her snke. The fact is, | began to
think a lot about her—not the way
you do, yvou understapd; I'm gelting

oo old for that, and have known too
much about women,—but mayhe some-
what as a father might feel. Anyhow,

I wanted to give her a chance, &
gquare deal, g0 that she wouldn't be
ashamed of her own name If ever she

found out what it was.

“About that time 1 fell foul of Mur-
phy and Slavin there In Glencald, 1
never got my eyes on Murphy, you
know, and Slavin was so changed by
that big red beard that I falled Lo rec-
ognizge him. But thelr actions aroused
my susplelons, and 1 went after them
good and hard., [ wanted to find out
what they knew, and why those lies
were told on Nolan at the trial. 1 had
an idea they could tell me, So, for a
starter 1 tackled Slavin, supposing we
were alone, and 1 was pumplng the
facts out of him successfully by hold-
Ing & gun under his nand oecca-
slomally Jogging his memory, when
this fellow Murphy goi exelted, and
chasseed into the game, but happened
to nlp his partner Instead of me In
the course of our little scuflle |
chaneced to catch a glimpse of the fo)-
low's right hand, and It bad a scar on
the back of it that looked mighiy fa-
milar. 1 had seen it before, and |
wanted to see It again. So, when 1
got oul of that scrape, and the doctor
had dug a stray bullet out of iy
anatomy, there didn't seem o be any
one left for me to chase exceplting
Murphy, for Blavin was dend. | wasn't
exactly sure he wag the owner of that

nose,

sonr, but 1 had my suspicions and
wanted to verity them. Having struck
his trall, 1 reached Cheyenne just

about four hours after he left there
with these dispatches for the Big Horn.
I esnught up with the fellow on the
wonth bank of the Helle Fourche, and
being well aware that no threat or
gun play would ever force him to con-
fens the truth, | undertook to frighten
him by trickery I brought along
some drawing-paper and drew your fa-
ther's pleture in phogsphorus and tave
him the benefit In the dark. That
caught Murphy all fight, and every.
thing was coming my way.
up hix hands and even agreed to come
in here with me and tell the whole
wtory, but the poor fellow's brain
couldn't stand the strain of the scare
1 had given him. He went raving mad
on the Powder; he Jumped on me
while | was asleep, and since then
every mile has been a little heil
That's the whole of it to date.”
iTO BE CUNTINUED.)

He threw.

HOW TO KNOW PURE PAINT.

A Way in Which It May Be Identified
Before Using.

After a bullding has been painted
long enough for a weather test, it is
easy to tell if the paint used was made
of pure White Lead or not. But such
belated knowledge comes like locking
the barn nfter the colt Is stolen. |

What one wants I8 o test that will
tell the quality of the paint before it
end the labor of putting It on are
pald for,

Nature has provided a way in which
genulne White Lead may be positive.
iy distingulshed from adulterated or
fake White Lead before you spend a
eent on your palnting.

Pure White Lead s made from me-
tallic lead, and, under intense heat,
guch a2 is prodoced by a hlow-plpea,
pure White Lead will resolveltaelf back
into metallie lead. 1f, however, it 1s
not genuine White Lead, or if It con-
tains the slightest trace of adultéra-
tion, the change will not take place,
Therefore the "blowplpe™ test is an
abgolute and final one,

The Nationa! Lead Company are
urging evervone interested in painting
to make this test of paint before using
ft, and they guardantee that the pura
White Lead sold under thelr “"Dutch
Boy Palnter” trade-mark will always
prove absolutely pure under the “blow.
pipe” or any oither test. To make [t
easy for you perform the experi
ment they will send you free upon re.
auest a blowpipe and everything nec

to

essary for yvou to make the test, Lo-
gether with a valuable booklet on
palnt, Address, Natlonal Lead Com
pany, Woodbridge Bullding, New York
City,

Good Eye, Cuchuillin!

Who ciun set bounds Lo the soaring
fmagination of the Celt? An enthusi-
nstic New Yorker recently watching a
pame of hurling—which resembles la-
between stalwart teams, was
moved to ask President Conway of the
Irish Athletic a how far a
good man could drive the ball,

“Well, I'll tell responded Mr
Conway, with 4 twinkle in his eye that
contradicted his in
the good old days when Cuchulllin was

Crosse-
Asoelgtion
you,”

goerious speach

champlon of Ireland, the King nnd all
the nobllity were pssembled at  the
great zames of  Talltin Cuchuillin
struck up a harlev ball into the sky,

and then walked off to his pavillon and

took o drink of pothee and strolled
back to the spot in good time to cateh
the ball on his hurley."—Harper's
Weekly.

A New Woman's Marriage.

Mrs, Elinor Glyvn, the English novel-
fst. who attempts, In her little books
to shock In the French manner, de
rided the “new woman™ at & dinner in
New York

“These new women, with thelr

she said,
conversation 1

eluby and thelr fierce chins,”
“mike me think
]l": .'.} |||

S50 vour

ol a

a dance
glater, the genjor wrang
girl sald to another,
hear?
the other

onoces

ler
happlly married, 1
Indeed she is,

one IS very

girl an

swered. "She is most kapplly marrled
Her husband daren’t opeén his mouth
in her presence””

Result of Business Growth,

Recently a lvery firm in a sonthern
town bullt a one-story frame addition
to its stable for the accommaodation of
WALONS, Jerry, the night watch
man, whose long service has con-
vinced him that he s part proprietor
of the concern was overheard explain
Ing the matter to a couple of Inmates
in this wise:

“Yes, our business done concreased
go dat we's been obliged to build dis
hyar substantial in de reah!"

ete.

Out to Be Somn Special Place.

On the way across the Styx a diu
pute as to precedence arose,

“1 used to put pig lron into MNfe
preservers,” declared one shade.

“l made rotten fire hose,” sald the
other,

“Dump "em both overboard, Charon,”
yelled Satan, “1 don't want 'em."—
Loulsville Courter-Journal,

MUSIC STUDENTS

Should Have Steady Nerves.

The nervous system of the musician
fs ofton very sensitive and any habit
like coffee drinking may so upset the
nerves as to make regular and neces
sary dally practlse next to impossible,

“1 practise from seven to elght hours
a day and study Harmony two hours,"”
writes a Mich. music student. “Last
September 1 was so nervous I could
only practise a few minutes at a time,
and mother gald | would have to drop
my music for a year.

“This was terribly discouraging as
I couldn’t bear the thought of losing
n whole year of study. Becoming con-
vinced that my nervousness was
caused largely by coffee, and seelng
Postum so highly spokem of, | de
cided 1 would test it for a while,

“Mother followed the directions
carefully and | thought 1 had never
tasted such a delicious drink. We
drank Postum every moming instead
of coffee, and by November 1 felt more
like mysell than for years, and was
ready to resume my muale,

“I now practise as uvsual, do my
studylng and when my day's work Is
finished I am not any more nervous
than when I began,

“l eannot too highly recommend
Postum to musiclans who practise half
& day. My father |a a physician and
recommends Postum to his patients.
Words cannot express my appreclation
for this most valuable health bever.
age, and experience has proven fts
superiority over all others.” “There's
a Reason.”

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creok, Mich. Read "The Road to
Wellville,” In pkgs.
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PRACTICAL QUESTIONS
FOR

POULTRY RAISERS
MELLED EGGS

.o&,)’:c:mn ~~—"What ean ba done to pre
vent soft shellod eggn? "—J, B, O, Me,

Raply -—Soft she le ogpns are usuall
eaused by wrong care or lmproper feed,
Food the hens plenty of clover and green
Iumu and to the evoning ration add asmnall

quantity of Pratts FPoultry Lntorr,

This ration will supply matetial for
growth, us well us eges, and you may be
sire of & falrly good output,
GOING INTO THE BUBSINESS

Question ;—* I intend 1o gu into chicken
ralsing und would ask if you would mdi-
viss mo to start with pure hooded stock
or would commonstook do?"—8. Y., Ala,

Rrpfy i~y all means avoid the com-
mon “sorub" stock. You will have
trouble if you start with common stock.
A BOOK ON FOU LTRY

Queation /—" Whore can T obtainav hi‘ﬂI
hook contuining full information regure
Ing chickenst"—J. R, D,, Maax,

‘V;.e ply '—Many hooks have besn written
on this subject—some of thom quite éx-
wengive, There is, however, n new bhook
l\h«t out relating (o ]-l-uil.r_\'. whieh nsunlly
sells for 25 conts, but we understand that
l._v writing the publishers, the Pratt Food
Co., Philndelphin, and naming this puper,
W np\' will be mniled free. We have seen
thin book and it thoroughly covers the
subject In n practical way.
INDIGESTION

Quention -

‘What makos a hen's comb
turn purple? -, M. R., Wash, L

Reply :—=This is yrabubly die to indi-
gestion,  We hind 4 hen troubled this way
Just snmmer and gave her Peatts Poultry
Rogulntor. Within s week she was lay-
ing again and was all right,
SCALY LEGQ L

weation =T have a rooster with sealy

Teg, Ploase let e know Il'nul.linllum]. lard
will remnove the seales."— A, €. Ind,

Reply :—Conl oll and  lurd tr--n!.!m-nl
miny help, but we know from experienco
thnt Pratts Head Lice Ointment, if nsed
regularly, will quickly soften up® the
sonles so that thoy will drop off and au
the same time K11 the little Insst which
lives underneath the scales,
CARE OF CHICKENS

Question :—** Please tell mo how to get
the best results froon my chickens, 1
have 65 hons of different agem. How
should I feed them? " —Mrs, R, T, L., 5. D.

Reply :—Provide a house wilh warm
roosting room abont 12 x 20 feel. Arrango
w0 that after they go to roost a thin mas-
lin enrtain ean be dropped down in frout
to keep out the ¢ n\-] Foed two parts corn
uml onepart ench barley, onts sod whest,
to which should be mdided five taldespoon-
fuls Pratts  Pouliry rulntor, Gilve
fresh, clean water regularly and fuood
fresh moeat twice weekly if lllm-l'illh.

Papa's Pet,

“Pifteentwo and a pair makes four."”
sald Subbubg, who was playing eribe
bage with Popley. “What have you In
yonr orib?"

“Ah! replied Popley, absent-mind-
adly, “just the sweetest little ootsums-
tootsums girl in the world.”

Our Hair Food ately restors

Erny hinll

whither

abge
to its natural (original) color,
brown, blond, red hlack,
bottle, without dyelng it
from the scepticak
e & Co.,

1

or
frome the same
We want to

Dwight T

hoar
Sprag Chicago
And He Knew,

What 18 the differenca
slipper and any other

Little Sister-
betwean a felt
kind?

Little Brother (speaking
perience)l—A folt sllpper is
than o slipper that isn't felt,

from ex-
felt less
Soe?

Public Land Opening.
ignted under “Carey Aot Low
P ~‘.1u r-‘-‘ Worite for date of
iformation, lr!ip\lmn

H---m- Ins. Bldg., Chict

et ;
drnw-
e

aguw.

neg 1)

|'\4|

Nothing 1s more amlable than true
modesty, and nothing I8 more con-
temptible than the false. The onw

guards virtne, the other betrays. It.—

Fenelon, }

i

PILES CUREDR INGTO 14 *
FAZO QINTMENT |s guaranissd Lo
of Iehing, Blind. Bleeding or I'r..-!r
610 14 days or muney refunded,

Men make honses, butl syomen make
homes. —Danish. "

ONLY ONE “BROMO
That is LAXATIVE BROMUO
the signature of B, GHOY
aver o Cure a Cold 1o Ooe Day.

A wile s either the miking of a
man or the unmaking of him,

Proof Is inexhaustible thatz
Lydia E. Pilnkham's Vegetable
Compound earries women safely
through the Change of Life.

Rmd the letter Mrs. E. Hanson,
04 E. Long 8t, Columbus, Ohio,
wrius to Mrs. Pinkham:
“1 was th h the Ch
of Life, and ::;‘and m mmu:-w
heuhc es, and other annoying
sym My doctor told me that
I.ydr E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
und was for me, and sinoce tak-
g it 1 feel so much better, and 1 can
mln do m own work. | never forget
to tell my friends what Lydia K. Pink-
ham's Vunuhla Compound did for me
during this trying period.”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirt dia E. Pink-
ham's Vega{agm - nund, rmdo
from roots and herbs, as been

gtandard mmedy for female ll.lal
and has positively cured
women who have been troubled with

displacements, inflammation, uleera-
tion, flbroid tumors,
-do laellngb.ﬂ‘.‘ntulu "
ng-down noy,
dizziness or nervous
Why don't you try it ?
Mrs, Pinkham lnvh- all

Lyun,




